THE RUINED HOUSE.

here

By AMELIA E. BARR.

[GHT or wrang, it is my house up to the roof.”
The house In question wae the grand old manor
house of 8Sweetheart, a gray, lichen-covered
butlding of the days of tne Plantagenets, and stand-
ing In its half-neglected beauty among stately old
gardens full of perennial youth and lovelinese,

“Right pr wrang, il I8 my house up to the roof.”

The speaker, an old, powerfully bullt man, repeated
the agsertion in a tone that might be only decisive,
but which young Tom Sweetheart took to be ex-
tremely offensive, ;

““You say s0, Dykes. I only know that, as steward,
of 8weetheart, you have become a rich man and that |
your master has just died, ruined and broken-
hearted.” U

‘‘He would molder his money away in daftlike
speculations. He would not heed me. I wish he had."

‘““You are a scoundrel, Dykes; but {ll-doing and ill-
spending force me to deal with you. On what terms
can I have Bweetheart back again?"’

“I'Il niver refuse any sum that pays me for my out-
lay. I'm no just daft for Sweetheart; tnere are bon-
nler bits in England than it is."

‘Is there anything that once belonged to Sweet-
heart that ls mine?"

‘“The twelve cottages In Whitehaven called Low-
ther's Row; they bring in about a hundred pounda
a year."

“Anything else?'"

““That great ring on your finger."”

Tom looked proudly at the great uncut sapphires
and eald:

“Not so; it is my gage to the old home. I'l win
it back !f fair fortune comes to fa!lr endeavor, Nay,
sooner than sell it I would let you have {t, Dykes;
for if you wronged my father, you are the first Dykes
that ever wronged a Sweethoart in 600 years! The
ring must finally go with the lands.”

Dykes made no answar; his arms wern asross the
table and his head In them. Tom almost %“elleved
that he was crying, and for one moment was tempted
to say a kinder farewell. But he did not, and on fur-
ther reflection was glad he did not. Inde&d, he rather
congratulated himself upon the temperale way in
which he had taken the shameful wrong done him,
for Tom at this time could Imagine no circumstan:es
{n which it would have ‘been right for such an old
servant nf Sweetheart to sit as master in its halls,

Dykes had made a suggestion, however, about Tom's
getting employment from his cotton-spinning Uncle
Peale, and he determined to go and see him
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“And his daughter will have a great fortune?”

“Idon't think ghe 18 his daughter. Seams to me hor
mother was Broadbent's sister But, daughter or
niece, It 1s all one; €ho will have everything. Not
much chance there, Tom, unless you have money with
your birth."”

But for some reason best known to himeelf and his
aunt, Tom thought differently. Mra, Peale, indeed,

before he made any further move. What kind
of a man he might be Tom had not the 'sast idoa,
for in thoss days people did not distribute photo-
graphs broadcast, and a cottHn spinner was an un-
known person in Tom's Ilittle world, He fouad him
a very imposing-1yoking man—tall, stout, blond, with
his hands In his pockets and that alr of “What have
1 got to pay?' about him—rather common to rich
Englishmen. Ho looked {indifferently at the tall,
handsome fellow who lifted his hat and approached
him until Tom, in his usual confident honhomie, suld:

“Good morming, Uncle. How do you do?"

“ph! By George! Uncle! Why, who are you?"

“Tom Sweetheart."

“God bless you, Tom. Why, I never thought of such
\ thing. You are welcome, sir; very welcome."

Tom indeed could not know how welcome, for the
one bit of romance that Josiah Peale cherished was
the memory of his love match with the beauliful
Mary Sweetheart, the late Baron's sister,

Mary had llved only ten months after the marriage,
and after her death and Josiah’s second marriage the
Sweethearts had quite ignored the temporary colnec-
tion; but still that ten months lay in Josiah's memory
like a charmed Interval, love-laden and rose-colored.

Mrs. Peale was equally ready to like such a cheery,
splendid-looking youth. Her own two daughters had
long been married—otie was In Bradford, the other in
Hallfax. She was very glad of some new object in
her monotonous life, and very soon the stately house
of the Peales hegan to be thrown open, and to echo,
young light footsteps and laughter and song.

Josiah, though very sensitive to the glory of his
high mercantile position, had all the Englishman's
veaeration for “family,” his connection with the house
of SBweetheart divided with his «commercial success
Lis proudest and deepest sentiments. When, there-
fcre, after Tom had been a year In the mills, he
added the old name of Sweetheart to the firm, he felt
that everything had been done for the honor of the
house of Peale that was possible.
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“WHAT CHANCES WERE

CHANCES.

THERE IN HIS FAVOR?'

Nearly three years passed, and so happily that Tom
tegan to forget his purpose, and to feel that ring on
his finger a reproach. For he was spending all his
income. and his uncle had frankly told him that a
share In the firm was all that he could justly give
him. One day, when he was very dissatisfied with
himself, he thought he would go home and talk things
freely over with his aunt. On entering her parlor he
found it darkened, and she came forward with an

imperative “hush!” pointing to a couch whereon lay
a beautiful gir]l in a sleep.

“She has had an accldent and a narcotie, and must
not he awakened."

‘“Who Is she?"

“Eleanor Broadbent."

“How lovely she is!

‘““She has been unexpectedly calling on me after

Why s she here?”’

being on terma of frankest confldence with his uncle,
he very soon asked, “"What ohances were there In
his favor? Would his gentls blood stand for any-
thing?"’

“Not a farthing’s worth with old Broadbent. He
came to Manchester without a crown and considers
the Mayor of Manchester quite as great a person as
a royal duke."

| Tatham offering In the

laughed at hor husband's doubts, and thought, *“Nellle

Broadbent woull choose for herself.' Doubtless Mrs.
Peale knew that she had reagons for her confident
opinfons,  Anyway, Tom began now to seriously Im-

prove the business advantiges his uncle had so gener-
ously to him, and no eooner had he set his
heart on making money than everything set with him
‘n the direction.

He got a letter from Tatham, of Whitehaven, offer-
ing to give him L4000 for his cottages, and before
he could reply, Dykes, who had never noticed hlm
since they parted, wrote and begged him on no account
to sell just yet, The rallway mania was just then be-
ginning, and Josinh readily divined the cause of these
letters

“Some new compiany le needing yon land. Tom, 1'd
do what Dwvkes says, for he 1s a shrewd scoundrel,
and, though I don't see hs drift, I think here you may
safely follow his lead”

8o Tom refused Tatham's offer and very soon forgot
it, for the frenzy, with Hudson as its leader, swept
over England like an epldemie. Very few had strength
to resist it, still fewcr had wisdom to guide (it for
their own advantage Old Broadbent made thou-
sands and hundreds of thousands and then lost every
shilling. Josiah Peale stubbornly refused to touch a
bond. but his influence, and the fate of Nellie's father,
hardly saved Tom. Some days he was almost ‘ll-

opened

" temperéd with every one who sald » prudent word to

him.

One morning he found among his letters one from
name of the Whiteiaven and
Lancaster Rallway Company £20,000 for his cottages,
the land on which they stoed having bhecome absolute-
1y necessary for a sl.\fi‘m. Tom asked £30,000 and got
it. Strangely enough, no sooner was the transaction
completed than Dykes wrote, offering to sell Sweet-
heart back agaln for £30,000.

"The old rascal has got the rallway fever; It will
be your Nemesis, Tom. WIll you accept hia offer?
Don't you think you could do better with the £30,0007"

Tom hesitated, and his uncle watched him keenly.
But It was only for a moment. His eyes fell upon
the ring, and he sald:

“It may be a foollsh sentiment to you, uncle, but
to me it {a the redemption of my word and honor, I
shall go and buy Sweetheart back to-morrow."

‘Good lad! You will be none the worse merchant
for being a gentleman; and tney keep money best
who keep truth and honor first. But why not go to-

day?"

I must smee Broadbent about Nellle; they are in
trouble and Nellle will feel eveny hour's delay a
wrong."

“You'll get nothing thera now, lad."

“All T want is Nellle. A gentfeman values truth
and honor and love above money, uncle."

Josiah laughed heartlly.

“You have me there, Tom. Nellle is a good girl, and
welcome to thee."

Mr, Broadbent's losses had inclined him .
respectfully to Tom's offer. e}
“It 1s wondenful,” he replied, “how often hlﬂ
the broken threads (n life's warp. Nellla {8 not“
daughter; she s my niece; but no daughter could Bs
dearer; and she was born at Sweetheart. Now m
ask her back there; It Is strange enough.”

“Nellle born at Swectheart?"

“Yes, my sister married the steward. It was W -
most unhappy match; but we'll let the past u'loit.-i:
She left him when her daughter was five years old
and came to me. With all her faults, she was my
twin-sister, and [ loved her.” e

Tom wus almost staggered. He knew that Dﬂ‘b
wife had left him, and he had heard that Dykes hail
a daughter. But it was the one subject the steward
allowed no one to speak abeit, and Tom never
dreamed that Eleanor Broadbent could be that dﬂm '
ter. It cost him a few minutes' flerce struggle to
accept the circumatances, but he did it, and,
he left Nellle that night, had taught himself to
lleve that the father's dehbt was cancelled in the love
and loveliness of the daughter.

He went to Sweeotheart next day, and found
house and garden in such beautiful keeping that
rejolced over and over In the piospect of being
master again. Dykes offered himn his hand as he a¥
mounted at the garden gate, and this time Tom took
it. The old man's eyes were full of happy tears .q
he sald:

"Thank God, you took my hand this time, sir.”

"Yes, Dykes, and 1 have come back to ask you for
the hand of your daughter. I shall be a
baron of Sweetheart unless Eleanor Dykes ll ﬂt

lady.'
Oh, Master M N

“My daughter!
where |s she?”

Then Tom told Dykes all about his love, and
time the listener was cager as the lover. Before
sale of Sweotheart was mentioned Dykes and To
were clasping each other's hand and promising ﬁ
eternally true to cach other.

Ar soon as they were In the parlor Tom said:

‘“‘Wow, father, I will buy back Sweetheart again.'

“My dear lad, It has never been really mine ;
told you that Sweetheart was ruined that I might |
save you. It nearly broke my heart when you left me & i
yon black day, and it has been no light thing to
my nelghbors’ ill-will and scorning. But you'fl
glve me, Tom. I would never have been false save
that I might be the more true to you, anc I had your
father's blessing on the plan.'

“And your plan, my second father, has made &
mmn of me, won me the dearest of friends and the
and lovellest of wives. [ can make mopey as well
spound 1t now, and together we will m ]
the most beautiful barony in Cumberland,"” a

“For o0 vears there has always been a m*
vtand by a Sweetheart.” .

““And now they will soon own Sweetheart 0

People call Tom a cotton lord, and men who stic
their 1and and dignities affect to look down upon
Rut tn-day there is not a richer or happler man
the north country, and In his vast works and
prises thousands take dally bread from his hands a
hless him as the best us well as the noblest d-ﬁ"
tera. X

Dykes and Uncle Joslah were equally proud of
vhough sometimes they did hot quite agree as to
of them had the greatest share In saving the
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>

My daughter!

house of Sweetheart.—Plttsburg Gazette.

WHICH WOULD YOU SAVE?

A Javenlile Verdict.

I am a little boy eleven years old.
If I were a fireman I would rather save
my mother than my wife, because there
is no one ltke my motheér.

JOHN P. A. CAREY,
No. 189 Fast Forty-fourth street.
Would Choose Third Course.

Depends on his insight. If he regard-
ed life as valuable merely for the
amount of pleasure he ocould get out of
it, then he would save himself and, be-
ing able ito save but one other, would
carry with him either mother or wife—
there being no choice between these.
But if he could have known that this

life is only a training ground and that
the sowing here is harvested elsewhere
he would have said: ‘‘Mother! Wife!
the hour has struck for us here. I!
cannot take one and leave the other,
nor go alone. We must be brave 'to-
ether for a little wal We will be
wrave. We !)vﬂl rl:xeol. nra.ln and know
and love each other
ROBERT L. BLAKBEMAN,
No. 220 Broadway.
A Versical Opinfon.
The Brooklyn fireman was in the right
When he saved his mother Petore hls|
wife, «
1 But why did he do it—can no one
. tell?—
In that moment of flery hell?

the brink of the window-slill
stopped,
Then made a dash through the smoke
and the flame.

/ He seemed to be borne with out-
stretched arms

To the form of one whom he could
not see harmed.

On he

in his big, strong

d And bore her u.fely to the ground,
For his mother had taken the place
of another.
A man may have a hundred wives,
but on{y one mother.
LEO WILLIAMS.
Owes More to Mother,

I think he should save his mother first,
His mother brought him up and togk
care of him, and perhaps made him
what he Is to-day. In his boyhood he
needed taking care of, and it was not
his wife that took care of him, but his
mother. When a man gets married he
is supposed to be capable of taking care
of himself and a family; so, therefore,
he does not have to be taken care of

r his wl(e. as he did by his mother In
his boyhood. A man can have but one
mother, but he may have more than one
wife, JAMES F. GRATTAN,
No. 680 East One Hundred and Forty-

third street,

“The Highest Law.”

Had he time to deltberate, and the
opportunity of cholce, he would save his
wife, The mother, past her allotted
" three-score years and ten, her life work
finished, awaiting the summons that
must in any case come soon, would pre-
fer, In the unseclifishness of mother love,
to see her daughter llve. The young
mouur. with her little ones dependent

n her for care and counsel s ol one

fieeh and blood with her Gusband, and
"ul‘-vrcrr ation s the first luv of

| Nature.'! A stlll higher ‘law decrees

“And & man shall leave fataer and
mother, and cleave unto his wife."

AIMEE GREENE-ABBOTT,
No, @6 Elgnth. avenue,
Other Way Around.

Think of a man in a burning bullding,
Imagine the mother and the wife stand-
ing outslde, Now who would be the
first one to enter that bullding to save,
the man? The mother 1 am sure, A
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Three Iouou lo' 'I'll' Wife,
He should have saved his wife, for
these three reasons: Wiret, that he
Bwore At the aitar o love and protect
his’ wite. Beoond, that she was the
mother of his children, and for thelr
sake alone he should hvo uvoa his

i He caught her up
ar
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FIVE DOLLARS FOR
THE BEST ANSWER.

A fireman ran up a ladder to
a window in a burning build-
ing in Williamsburg.

At the window he found his
old mother and his wife.

He could only carry one of
them down the ladder.

Which should he take first,
wife or mother ?

The Evening World will pay
$5 for the BEST ANSWER
of roo words, or less, to the
question, telling which one
he should save first and why.
Address letters to ‘‘FIRE-
MAN EDITOR,”” Evening
World,

be blamed, as the mother commands
first respect in all other ln.stanees
AV CRYSTAL,
No, 272 Wast One Hundred and Thir-
teenth street.

The Wife.
The wife! ‘A man shal] leave father
and mother and cleave unto his wife,
and they two shall be one flesh." 8e<lf-

preservation then, the first law of na-
ture, would command that the wife be
saved. A man is only half a man with-
out a wife. He has promised to love,
cherish and protect her. She {s the one
to encourage, cheer and help him.

this case she was the mother of his
children. Who could take a mother's

place with them; who give that ten-
der, urremitting care they need? The
maother had lived the allotteq three

score years uml ten,
VAN GAASBREK,
No. 127 ('lmlou avenue, Brooklyn.
His Truest Friend.

Who could dare say that a mother's
love is surpassed or equalled by that of
any person in the world? Regardless of
a crime her son stands convicted of, she
loves him, and would sacrifice her own
life if she could save him. We read of
unhappy marriages, of estrangements
and divorces, of wives who have for-

saken thelr husbandg and children, but
| ask you who ever heard of a true hur
forgetting his mother; she, whose vigl
by night and day, was constant and
whose prl.yerl were ever first for her
boy? RTHUR HAGGSTROM,
No. 127 Clinton avenue, Brooklyn,

DRILY FASHION HINT.
Readers of The

For Women

Evening World.

To sut this sult for a boy of four years
of age 4 yards of material 27 Inches wide,
88-4 yards 3 Inches wide or 8 yards #4
inches wide will be required,

The pattern (4144 Is cut In slzes for
beys of two and four years of age) will
be sent tor 10 cents,

Bend money to “Cashler, The World,
Fulitser Bullding, New York Oity."

THE AMERICAN WOMAN’'S CHRONIC SMILE.

It is lost—this art—but I am anxious
to persuade myself that it s not so far
lost as to be lrrecoverable,

I blame America for this scourge of
asmiles, says Muriel Dowle in the West-
minster Gazette. Fifty years ago—that
is, before the American conquest of Lon-
don—I don't belleve brightness was even
80 much as heard of, let alone seen,
admired and practiced as it is to-day.
We have transferred it, In imMation of
America, to the faces of our women.

Here Is the difference, then, between
the English and American woman. The
American woman really {s naturally
bright; the English woman s not, and
she, In desperation, counterfeits bright-
ness with a smlle. One must try to be
perfectly falr; one may find the un-
ceasing brightness of the American tire-
some, even excessively tiresome; but it
is nothing like so tiresome as the coun-
terfeited, monkey-polish brightness
which exists quite apart from the ability
to say or think anythkg that is bright.

The self-confidence, the unexpected-
ness, the unabashedness, the originality
and the nalvete, which in this country
at least (for I belleve it is different when
they are at home, or, at least, some-
times different) has come to be the ocon-

| ventional pattern of the American girl,

is a dnrmne concrele expression of some

CUSTOMS OF THE MOROS.

The Moro, or native of the Jolo (8ulu)
islands, is seldom seen without a weapon
of some kind, The costume he wears
consists generally of a, many-colored

jturban, an ordinary short-sleeved plain

| bright
In |

! sash,
' nuts,

shirt and close fitting trousers of some
color, The materlal for their
clothing they weave themselves. A
belt, or, more properly speaking, a sash,
through which he fastens his knife,
completes the costume. It Is only the
chiefs who wear shoes. Next to his
knife his most valued possesslon s a
small box, also carried wrapped in the

which holds a uul’ply of hetel
which he Incessant chews,

He I8 a vegetarian, and only on rare
occasions does he partake of meat. The
Moros live practically on the frulls
and herbs to be found throughout their
own 1islands. They are rather short
of stature, but strong and possess won-
derful powers of endurance.

quality of mind and outlook. You may
or may not like it all the thme, raln
or shine, Sundays and week days, saints’
days and bank holldays; but it has
cleverness, freshness, and, above all,
sincerity behind it.

Our  English brightness very seldom
has. This is almost, but hot quite, the
whole trouble. When an English wo-
man, newer mode, is a little above the
average In wit, in charm (the average

of charm s very high), in beauty and

general desirabllity (again I am In-
clined to say the average s very high;
it Is certain that we are accustomed to
extremely pretty and desirable womaen,
in no country I have visited are there
anything llke so many), it is not in that
quality of brightness that the thing ls
naturally or suitably displayed.
English people, when really humorous,
which 1 venture to say Is seldom, have
a dry humor—a grave, controlled, but
an Inimitable humor. It Is rare, but

WATER-BOYS OF MARTINIQUE.

One of the most original sights of

Iach boy sat in the bottom of a tiny,
port even hiy light welght.

ing only thux humla or llluo al.nm of wood for paddles,

To Ere Is Human, to Forgive Divine
Dear Mrs, Ayer:

A young lady and gentleman are keep-
ing company, The young man gets into
a little trouble
tlons. He writes the young lady a let-
ter, telling her of the faots, and says
that under the clrcumstances he would
not see her again untll he was clear
from any stain on his character, The
young man turned over & new leaf, set-
tled all claims against him, through his
own efforts, and Is to-day all that a
young man could be. Would you ad-
vise the young lady to accept hls sult
sgain? Bhe still loves him,

ANXIOUS INQUIRER.

The lady should feel proud of a lover
who has shown such strength of ghai-
ncter., The young man's resolute de-
termination to redeem the past, and hle
sturdy and successful battling with the
heavy odds agalnst him, prove that he
Is worthy of respect from all who love
true manliness. The eweetheart whom
he was unwilling to burden with his
disgrace may well be willing and even
glad to ghare his better future. I think
she missed o beautiful opportunity If
sho withheld her womanly Influence and
sympathy during the days when he was
trying to reform. A good woman Is
often & man's best Insplration to oe
good and noble himself

The Plaint of a Jersey Lad,
Dear Mre. Ayer:

1 am In love with a young Iady, and

huve cwlled at her home and have been

| wrltlog to ber quite oflen, but she

through bad associa-’

|

HARRIET HOBBARD AVER

Applies Balm to Wounded Hearts.

always walts untll I write her two let-
ters to her one, Then she answers the
first one, and makes no excuse for not
answering It earlier. 1 supposc because
I come from Jersey she thinks I am

slow, but she Is very much mistaken.
JERSEY LAD
I am Inclined to approve of the girl

who I8 not oo eager to write letters,
Peraaps Instead of thinking you slow

the. young lady feeds that your letters
follow each other too rap!dly to be an-
swered as promptly as you desire. Do
not be foollsh about such a matter
Your correspondence will be pleasanter
and your friendshlp with (he young

lady much more lasting if you consider
her wishes as well as your own, Sup-
pose you omit your usual second letler
to her and walt for her reply to the
last one you malled before hustily writ-
Ing agaln, Or you might make an ar-
rangement with her for gsending and re-
oelving letters on some regular days uf
the month., Appreclate the lady's gracl-
ousness In writing at all,
eritdcise her motlves when she seems
dilatory or Infrequent with her replies
You are suffering from wounded pride,
for which the remedy s entirely in youy
own hands,
—————

WHAT DETAINED HIM?

An up-country pastor posted on his
church door the following notlee;
“Broier Smith departed for Heaven
at 490 A, M On the next day he
found wiltten below: "Heaven-4.40 p,

and do not

Mo-dmiih pot In yet Great anxlety.'’

M artinique
who crowded about each Incoming steamer to beg, to peddle or to dive for colns,
primitive boat barely large enough to sup-

was the horde of wWatler-ooys,

that, I think, ls its description when
they have (t. Generally speaking, they
have facetiousness. Perhaps it is hu-
mor of a sort, for one does not know
what else to call it—but it Is the littlest
and least sort of humor that ever claim-
ed to wear the comic mask.

People seem s0 accustomed to it that
it has become the general wear in oon-
versation. At a party It surges and
buzzes round you like a plague of gnats;
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AN ELEGANT TOILET LUXURY.

Used by people of refinement
for over a quarter of a century.
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XTRA! Sunday Night,

it never really bites In or makes any
deep effect, it just tickles—in time lrri-
tates—and keeps the risible muacles In a
constant sllly play. It is emptier than
& jug with a hole in it; no memory of It
remalns to you after you have crossed Ma
the threshold on your way home;
causes you to meet the raw opacity of *
the street alr as the gratefulest of
balms and unguents; It glves rise to
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m American Man's Whiskey
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st 'nm e l:-h,nl'zu:l;-'ng‘n.u best he can get.
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Ing ere I took pen) does one pause to
consider what a curse thls aped bright-
ness, this Incontinent facetiousness, this
unwearled but so wearying trick of smil-
ing has lu-come

ocome. " DALY’

- - T

$4,500 TO KILL WEEDS
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